Give it all up, you are no better than the worst. 
You are less than subhuman defective indolent 
garbage sitting their in your own damn kiddie 
pratties like a fucking wanker. With more than 
a Decade of Sub Zero, minus your injustice of 
pointless livelyhood since your life means 
nothing I say this: Get out of the damn house. 
A man that sits at home all day eating eating 
slim jim’s cannot criticize anything of real 
importance, thus your life means nothing, has 
no purpose, and you are a defective mongoloid. 
Give it all up, you’re no better than the worst. 
The most you’ll do in life is rot away in your 
bedroom, or assisted living/jail/group home 
living off of Government Tax Money or your 
mom’s life insurance. You’ll eventually die 
alone, greasy, surrounded by slim jim grease 
and rat piss/turds or copulate/shit/silicone lube 
from other inmates. They’ll find you a bottle of 
silicone based lotion in one hand and a useless 
UFC ISO9660 DMCA DVD in the other. You 
are nothing but a burden and a defective that 
no one cares about and is just a fuck face and a 
waste of an existance period. No one wants you 
on this earth, everyone wants you to die of 
cancer or a heart attack/stroke. Kill Yourself. 



